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strike awe into Arab souls. I counted above twenty field-
pieces, half-a-dozen of them still available for service; there
were, I was told, others, which I did not see. At IJasa
and Kateef there exist about thirty more; so that Feysiil's
battery-list may sum up sixty or so of these warlike engines ; a
fourth of them in all, according to my personal inspection, are
fit for use; and the rest "as good, for aught his kingship
knows," but they are "honeycombed."

Such is the palace, as I afterwards came to know it in
detail, and such its contents. For the present we stopped
short at our visit to the K'hawah. The head coffee-maker
was a good-natured fellow, and, strange to say, not a negro,
nor even a man of 'Aared, but from the JJareek; several guests
were seated around, and conversation followed, but every one
was manifestly under restraint. The fact is, that in this town,
and yet more of course in the palace, no one ambitious of
sleeping in a whole skin can give his tongue free play; and
all have in consequence the manner of boys when the school-
master is at home. However, the coffee was excellent; in that
point Ri'ad and its K'hawahs are unrivalled, and we remained
awhile in aromatic enjoyment, awaiting further orders from
'Abd-el-'Azeez, or some other of the court.

But the coincident arrival of the Na'ib and his train was too
serious a preoccupation to admit of much thought being yet
given to us ; and when noon came we were still sitting almost
disregarded in the K'hawah, while our baggage and camels
waited patiently in the sun outside. At last a negro slave came
up, and invited us in the king's name to dinner within the
guest-room upstairs, and there accordingly we ate our rice and
mutton with a garnish of dates, and on rising from table were
reminded by our dusky Ganymede to pray God for a long
reign to Feysul our host.

Aboo-'Eysa meanwhile, in company with the outriders sent
from the palace, had gone to meet the Na'ib and introduce
him to the lodgings prepared for his reception. Very much
was the Persian astounded to find none of the royal family
among those who thus came, no one even of high name or
office; but yet more was his surprise when, instead of imme-
diate admittance to Feysul's presence and eager embrace, he
was quietly led aside to the very guest-room whither we had